ADVENTURES   IN   UNKNOWN   PAPUA               33

wound along narrow corridors of rock or cut their way past
huge caves, where they could hear the rumble of-underground
rivers. The days dragged on into weeks as they struggled on
across the limestone, relying for their water-supplies on tKe cold
rain which fell on the rotting canvas of the tents. The outlook
was far from cheerful. A perpetual blanket of fog covered the
land, and several of the porters were suffering from deep gashes
caused by the rocks. Another trouble was caused by the little
fern leech, which were flung into their faces as they slashed at
the drenched undergrowth. These pests sometimes crawled
under the eyelids to suck the blood. There was one bright
moment, however, when the porters discovered a big cave
which was inhabited by hundreds of flying foxes. The half-
starved men began throwing stones like madmen whilst others
stood at the narrow entrance knocking the bats down as they
tried to escape. That night every one gorged on bat's meat, and
as they moved on next morning they all stank of flying foxes.

Before long the expedition was down to its last few bags of
rice, and several of the men were suffering from scurvy. But the
only hope still lay in the north, and they pushed on until at last
the rocky chasms and craters grew less, and from the top of a
tree Hides glimpsed a great valley ahead with evidences of
population. Passing down from the range, they went through
a region where there were huge landslides, and eventually
reached a mighty mountain torrent, which they guessed to be
the Kikori. Soon other tributaries were met, and from the top
of Landslide Mountain the weary toilers saw beyond a gorge a
huge valley system with cultivated clearings on every slope and
many little columns of smoke.

" My mother," said Sergeant Orai, " people like the sand.
They have plantations. What people are they? "

" What if they are bad-tempered? " asked one of the porters.

" Well, what? " said the brave policeman. " We are ten! "

Before long they encountered a number of natives, who
seemed frightened to approach. The officers showed them axes,
and tried to make them understand that they wanted food. The
natives pulled up potato vines, smacked their abdomens, and
indicated that they could take all the food they wanted, but
they still would not approach. Next morning, however, when